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Home Is... 


David sat on the tiny stoop of their apartment building, his body leaning against the wall and his eyes blissfully 
heavy. He was sheltered by the equally tiny roof that hung above the door. His feet, however, were resting on 
the steps, his flip flops kicked away as he savoured the feeling of the warm, Californian rain against his pale 
Minnesota skin. 


In a few short weeks he would turn nineteen. Unable to contain himself, he'd moved across the country shortly 
after graduating high school. With stars in his eyes, he'd hoped to land his dream job of playing in a band. So 


far, not so good.. 


LA, he'd discovered, appeared to be paved in gold But beneath the thin veneer of gold was the core of a city 
that was rotting. Having talent wasn't the only thing that mattered. You needed to look the part, too. And the 
farm boy from the Midwest just didn't quite cut it. 


That was until he'd stumbled upon the man who lived above them. Gruff and with a head of thick red curls, 
the man had stared at them as though they'd just been dragged from the pits of Hell. David had been polite 
but it hadn't stopped the door being slammed in his face. He'd tried again and offered a peace deal of beer. The 
gruff man with the red hair had accepted and David had found himself in the company of a man who shared 


his name. 


Despite the redhead's outspoken manner, they became friends and, after a few weeks, lovers. David had never 
expected himself to fall in love with a man But here he was, utterly and totally devoted to the crazy redhead 


from upstairs. 


It was through Dave that David learned the tricks of the trade. He learned how to dress and how to act and, 
slowly but surely, their master plan of putting together a world class band were falling in to place. His dreams 


would come true, even if it took him years longer than he'd first anticipated. 


Behind him, he heard the door open and, anticipating that someone wanted to come out, David moved to stand. 
Instead, he saw Mustaine standing over him. For once, the redhead's frown lines had been ironed out and a 


warm smile lit his face. 
"Hey, slowpoke. Thought I'd find you out here." 
David smiled. "It's so beautiful." 


Leaning forward, he allowed Mustaine to slide down the wall behind him. Arms wrapped around David's waist 
and held him tightly. His smile widened and he leaned back against his boyfriend's slender body. He could feel 


Dave's nose in his hair and could hear the older man mumbling sweet nothings. 


"| love it when it rains," David murmurs. "Reminds me of home. Although they do say that home is where the 


heart is and, I'm sorry, Dave, but, as much as | love you, part of my heart will always be back in Minnesota 
"An that's perfectly okay," Mustaine softly replied. "You go wherever that beautiful heart takes you." 


David grinned and tilted his head back to look into his lover's eyes. "Right now it wants to stay out here with 
you." 


Thunder rumbled through the thick, black clouds and David smiled to himself. Tucking his head beneath Dave's 
chin, he closed his eyes. It didn't matter how long his dreams would take to manifest, he was happy and at 


peace. 


